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shine and the flowers to grow. Love is God, and
the more one has of love in his heart, the more
happy and the more beautiful one grows. Look at
Klaade, who has only just the beginnings of love,
how much he has changed for the better. Love is
strength and courage, and indeed it is all that is
beautiful."

The little boy and the Gnome could not quite
understand all that Sylvia said, but in their hearts
they felt that what she said was true.

" Then,9' said Klaade, " I am going down to teach
the other Gnomes about Love, and that will be to
teach them all the rest." He bowed to the beautiful
fairy and waved his hand to Norman, and in a
moment he had disappeared.

" He is such u nice Gnome," said Norman with
tears in his eyes, " that I would like to have seen him
again."

" And so you will," comforted Sylvia; &' don't
forget that you can visit him in your & night-body/
for that can slip through the earth, too. You can
help him and teach him many things, make friends
with the other gnomes and learn much while teaching
them. And now good-bye, Norman, my good, brave
little friend." And the beautiful Sylvia sailed softly
away into the clouds, leaving a happy, useful little
boy looking after her.